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judgment of unenlightened men. Sri Yukteswar showed
no special consideration is these wlv were powerful, rich
or accomplished; neither did he Alight others for their
poverty or. illiteracy He would listen respectfully to
words of truth from a child: and, en occasion, would
openly ignore a conceited pundit.
Eight o'clock was the supper hour, and sometimes
found lingering guests. My guru would not excuse him-
self to eat alone: none left his ashrarn hungry or dissatis-
fied. Sri YukteiAvar was never at a loss, never dismayed
by unexpected visitors; under his resourceful directions
to the disciples, scanty food would emerge a banquet.
Yet he was economical: his modest funds went far. "Be
comfortable within your purse,"' he often said. ""Extra-
vagance will bring you discomfort/* Whether in the de-
tails of hermitage entertainment or of building and repair
work or of other practical concerns, Master manifested
the originality of a creative spirit.
Quiet evening hours often brought one of my guru's
discourses: treasures against time. His every utterance
was chiselled by wisdom. A sublime self-assurance
marked his mode of expression: it was unique. He spoke
as none other in my experience ever spoke. His thoughts
were weighed in a delicate balance of discrimination before
he permitted them the outward garb of speech. The
essence of truth, all-pervasive with even a physiological
aspect, came from him like a fragrant exudation of the
soul. I was conscious always that I wras in the presence
of a living manifestation of God. The weight of his divi-
nity automatically bowed my head before him,
If guests detected that Sri Yukteswar was becoming
engrossed with the Infinite, he quickly engaged them in
conversation. He was incapable of striking a pose or of
flaunting his inner withdrawal. Always one with the
Lord, he needed no separate time for communion. A
; Self-realized master has already left behind the stepping-
stone of meditation. "The flower falls when the fruit
appears/' But saints often cling to spiritual forms in
order to set an example for disciples.
As midnight approached, my guru might fall into a
doze with the naturalness of a child. There was no fuss
about bedding. He often lay down, without even a pillow.